M AUDLIN 
The Merchants Daughter of BRISTOL, 


To the Tune of, The aides Joy, &c. 


Ehold the touchſtone of true love, (tow, And pꝛore a faithiul f1iend to me, 
+ Maudlin the Perchani's daughter of Briftow that 3 to yu m grie! may ow, 
Mtoſe firm afteaivn nothing could mobe, Sith xou repo e pour truſt, he laid, 
per favour bears the loveip bzown. uin me who em unknown, c ekt a ranger here, 
A gallant youth was dwelling by, * [good will, Be pou allur'd niot pzoptt Paſd, | 
which manp pears bed bozn this maiden great moſt fete 7:!1 will appear; 


She loved him ſo faithfully ; IF babs a Zzocyes, then (quoth be} 
but all her felends withtod it ill. whom ag mp life J lode g favour tenderly, 

The poung mau now perceiving well, In Padua, alas is he, 1 
he tould not get noz win the favour of her friends, full ck, God wot, and like to die, 

The fozce of ſ62row fo expel, Pull kain J would mp bother ſee, | 
and die w ſtrange countries he intends ; but that mp father will not pleld to let me go, 

and now to take his leſt farewel Therefoze, good dr, be govd to me, 


ol his true love, his fair and tonſtant Maudlin, and unto me this fivcur how ; 


Aith muftck (wirt that did excel, Some ſ;ip-bop's garment bing to me, 
be under her window then: thet IdiſguiCd map go unknown, 
Farewel (quoth he) mine own true lobe, And unts ſea I'll go with thee, 


farewel my dear andchiefefl treaſure ot my heart, if thus muth katour might be won. 
Thꝛough loꝛtunt g ſpight that falſe did pꝛove, Fair maid (quot h te) take here my hand, 


Jam i fozt'd from thee to part, I wfli kult each thing that pou dellre, 
Into the land of Italy: _ And ſet pou fafe in that ſame land, 

there will A wail and weary out my life in woe, and in the place that pou require, 
Sting my true love is kept from me, She gave co him a tender kiſs, + 

Jhald my life a moztal cot: . andſa{th, pour ſervant maſter J will be, 
Fair Briſtow town therefoze adieu, And probe your ka thtul friend foz this, 

for Padua ſhall bempYabitetion nam, tweet maſter then fo2get not me. | 
Alttougy my love doth reft in thee, This done as thep has both agreed, 

to oom alone my heart J vow. ſoon after that befoze the beak of day, 


With trickling tears thus did he ling, Ccoze, Be bzings her garments then with ſpeed, 
wi h ighs & (obs deſcending from his heart full therein herſelf Che did arre © - 


He ſaid when he his hands did wing, And e're her father did ariſe | 
Farewel (wert love foz evermoze. ſhe mietg her maſter as he walked in the hl, 
Fair Maudlin from a window high, dd, She did attend on him likewiſe, | 
beholding her true lobe with muſtck where he until, her father did him call. 
But net a wozd He did reply, But e're the merchant made an end 
keacing yer parents angry mood. of all his weighty matters all, 


In tears he ſpent that woful night, [friend, Hig wife came weeping in with ſped, 
wiſhing herſelf, though naked, with her faithful caying,. Dur daughter's gone away. 
She biames her friends and foztune's ſpight, The merchant cher ama; d in mind, 


that wzought her love ſuch luckleſs end: Ponder bile wzetch intic'd away my child (d. he) 
And in her heart ſhe made e bow, But J well wet 4 all him find . | 
clean to fozſake her country and her kindzed all, at Padua in Italy. | 
And fo2 to follow her true love, | With chat beſpake the maſter babe, "OS 
ts abide all chance that might belal. Mozchlpful Perchant, thither goes this vor h, 
The night is gone, and the day iz tome, And any thing t hat pou would crave, FP: 
and in the mozning very early did ſhe riſe, - he will perfozm. and wzite the truth. 
She geſs her down into a lower room, Sweet youth (qd. he) if it be ſo, f 
where lundzy ſeamen the eſpies : bear me a letter to the Engliſh there, 
A gallant maſter among them all, And gold on thee J will beſtow; 
the maſter of a great and goodlp hlp was he, my daughter's welfareJ do fear. * | 
Who there was waiting in the hall, Her mother took her by the band, Te 
to ſpcak with ber father ik it might be. Fair pouth (qv.fhe) if e ce thou dot my daught r 
She kindly takes him by the Hand, Let me Coon thereof underſtand, | 


Gm ir,ſaid ſhe, ę would thbu ſpeak with any here? and there is twenty crowns for thee, 
Quorh he. Fair maid, and therefoze J do ſtand. @Thus thzough the daughter's ſtrange diſguiſe, 


Tien gentle fir, J pzay dꝛaw near; her mother knew noi when (be ſpake unto her, 
Into a pleaſant parlo? by, Then after her maſter fraight Ge hies 
both hand in hand the bzings the ſeaman all alone, faking ber leave with countenance mild; 
ung fo him molt piteouſly, Thus to the lea lwæt Maudlin is gene 
dus to him did make ber moan, with. her gentle maſter, God ſend them 
3 upon her bended knee. Where we a while muſt let them alane 


ſab the, now pity yo» a woman's wor, ill pou the ſetend pare do Ant. 
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W. Elcometoer Mandlin from the ſeas, J have a bother, Cr, ſaid ſhe, 


where bitter ſtoꝛms Etempeſts do ariſe, kon his religion is now condemn'y to dye, 


The pleaſant banks of Italy, In loathſome pziſon he is caft, 
you may behold with moztal eyes; oppꝛeſt with grief and miſcey : 
Tharks gentle maſter, then ſaid ſhe, Gant me my b2other's life (che ſald) 
a f:4thful krieud in ſeꝛrew thou haſt been, and now to pou my love & liking will J give. 
If laꝛtune once do finile en me, Eat map not be (quoth he) fair mald, 
my gentle heart Wall ſeen be ſeen; except be turn Je cannot live: 
Bleft be the land that feeds my love, An Engliſh fryer there is (che (aſd) 
* Feftbe the place whereas his perſondothabive, of learning great, and paſſing pure of life, 
Ns trpal will J Rick to p20ve, Tet him to mp byother be ſe it, 
 Gyerebp mp true love map be tryd: and he will finiſh (con tue ſtriſe. 


eln will J walk with jopful heart, main, Ber maffer granted her requeſt, ; 
ti view the town whereas my darling voth re- the marriner in krper's werds ſhe did array; 


And leck him out in every part, And to her love chat lap diftreſt, 
u itil His ſight J do obtain; a ſhe did a letter ſoon conv*y, 
And J. guoth be, will not torſake When ye had read theſe gentle lines, 
tuſeet Maudlin in ber ſozrows up and down, bis art was raviſhed with pleaſant jop, 
In voeal ch oz woe thy part i'll take, Where now ſje is (ulf well he knew, 
al d bz ing thee ſafe to Padua town: the fryer litewile was not toy; 
and after many we arp ſteps, | But did declare to him at large, 
in padloa they arrived at the laſt, the enterpzize his love loz him had taken in hand: 
Foz-very jop ber heart it leaps, The young man did the fryer charge, | 
che thinks not en ber (crows paſt, ls love ould raight depart the land. 
Cundemn'd he was to dye, alas! Here is no plece lo; her (he ſaid). 
except he would from his religion turn, but woful death and danger ol yer life, 
Lzut rather then he would to mals, Pzofeſſing truth J was betrafd, 
in flery flames ht bow d to burn. and fearful flames mult end the ſtrife, 
Flow doth ſweet Maudlin weep and wall, Foz Fer J will my faith denp, - | 
her joy is turn dto weping,ſozrow,gricfe care, _ and ſwear myſelf to dantichz(>, 
1792 nothing could her plaints pꝛevatl, | Fll pield my bo | 'D 
khan death alone mul be his ſhare, to live in he 


Sbe walks under the -pziſon walls, [Creſs, O ür, che gentl _ 
and end the lfrife.. 


rodere her true lobe did ipe & langutſh in di⸗ conſent thereto, 
«mh en wolully fog ſood he calls. | A woful match (quoth he) is made, 
vohen hunger did his heart oppzels; where Chziſt is left to win a wiſe. 
He ſighs and ſobs, and mzacs great mean, When ſhe had ug d all means Ge might, 
JFarewel Cwect-hcart foz evermoze, to ſave his life, and ytt all would not be, 
Andi all my kriends that have me known, Then of the judge che tlaim d her right, 
 f11 Briſtow town with wealth and ſtloze. to dye the death as well as he. 
Bri: moſt of all, farewel, quoth he, When no perſwaſfons could pzevail, 
n m own ſect Maudlin whom J left behind, noꝛ change her mind in any thing that ſhe had laſd 
Foz never nioze thou ſhalt me ſee, Spe wes vith him condemn'd to dee. 
u de to thy father moſt unkind : and log them both one fire was made: 
Ho ro well J were if thou were here, [eyes Yea, arm in arm moſt joyfully, 
x {th thy fatr hands to cloſe theſe rap w2etcyed theſe lovers twain unto the fire did go, 
My tozments. eaſte would appear, The marriner moſt faithfully, - | 
in p ſoul with joy would ſcale the skits. was litewile partner of their woe. 


zen Mandlin heard her lover's moan, [was, But when the judges underſtood, 
lui r eyes with tears, {rr heart with lozrow filled the ſaſfhful friendſbip did in them remain, 


To | peak with him no means was found, They ſav'd their lives, and afterwards, 
du ch grievous doom did on him paſs. to England Cent them back again. 
The n ſhe put off her lad's affire, Now was their fozrow turn'd to jop, 
he! £ mal bens weed upon her back ſheſ@mlpſet, and faithful lovers have their hearts deſire; 
To t he judge's houſe ſhe did inqutre, Their pains ſo well they did implor, 
an d there ſhe did » ſervice get: God granted that they did deſire. 
812 nd her duty there (o well, And when they did to England tome, 
an d eke lo pꝛudently che did herſelf behave, and in merry Briſtow arribeꝭ at the laſt, 
Mich ber in love der maſer kel. Gzeat joy there wes to all and ſome, - 
h {43 ſerbant's favour he doth crave : that heard che dangers they had paſt : 
Ma r«lin, guoty he, my beert's delight, Her father he was dead God wor, 
to whon: mp hears in aZ:tion is tp'd, and eke her mother was joptul at her light; 
$3::29 net my death thꝛough thy d.ſpſght, Their wiſhes ſhe denyed not, | 
a faithfu! (riend thou (alt are find. but wedved them to hearts delight: 
Ogront me thy love fair maid, quoth he, Her gentle maſtcr ſhe deſired, | | 
and at my hands delire what thou canſt deviſe, to be her father, and at church to gfbe her then 
And A will grant if unto thee, It was fulfilled as ſhe required, 
' whereby thy-credit may arite, to the jops of all good men. 
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